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ENGLA NDS Royall Conqueſt. 


Truely manifeſted in a happy Victory obtained againſt the Dutch 
Fleet, by his Majeſties Ro yal Navy, under the Conduct of his Highneſs 
Prince Rupert, and his Grace the Duke of Albemarle upon the 
25. and 26. of Julv 1656. In which Naval Fight we 
put the Dutch to a total rout, burnt and ſunk 
ſeveral of their beſt ſhips, and in con- 
clufion forc't them ſhameful- 
ly to run away. 


Our own loſſes being very inconſiderable, onely the Reſolu- 
tum burnt and two Captains kill'd : Our Generals and 
all the reſt of our Fleet, being ſafe and in 
a very good Condition. 


The Tune is, 4 Fig for France and Holland too, or, Round about the Hollow Tree. 
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| | 3 have ttri'd our koꝛte 
Ejopce, Reſopte,bꝛahe Eaglich boys, J Pon often times have . 
— is the time to ſpeck var joys A And (ti.lyou alwates haz the wozle, 

The routed Datch are rm awa-, Then Butter- boxes all lamcnr. 

And we have clearly won the day; 8 For now you are paid to yuur own content, 
We now are Makers of the Seas. 9 

And may with ſafety live at cate [2 The Dutch are grown ſo wiſe and ſage, 


* 


Then Bitter Boxes all lament, Without ar eat ods they l not fngage, 

For now you arc paid to your o content. B2ave Engliſhmen win never crutch, 

With twenty fatl, to fight fozty Dutch, 

And bzing their Lozdchips by the Lee, 

And pay them home foz their treachery. 
Then Buttet- BOA: all lament : 
For now you ace paid to your own content. 


von thouqt to rule as Loꝛds and Rings. 
— now we've taught you better things, 
NBethtiaks vou might have known befoze, 
What t'was to come lo near our woe, 
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Then Bitter Boxes all lament, Without ar eat ods they l not fngage, 

For now you arc paid to your o content. B2ave Engliſhmen win never crutch, 

With twenty fatl, to fight fozty Dutch, 

And bzing their Lozdchips by the Lee, 

And pay them home foz their treachery. 
Then Buttet- BOA: all lament : 
For now you ace paid to your own content. 


von thouqt to rule as Loꝛds and Rings. 
— now we've taught you better things, 
NBethtiaks vou might have known befoze, 
What t'was to come lo near our woe, 


. Began this Sharp and bloody fray, 


þ Rupert and bzave General Monk, 


CEIVED 
| The Second part, to the ſame Tune. 


Wa our Ships were fitting fo2th, i Polt bꝛavely he maintain'd the Fight, 

They counted us men of little wozth Lil they divided were by night, 

Upon our Coaſt they made great ſhows, Then Butter boxcs all lament, 

Not thin ing to be paid with blows, For now you are paid to your own content. 

But when our Fleet did once appear 

O then thetr hearts were fll'd with fear, B:ave Allen and Holme, ſought liue men, 
Then Butter-boxes all lament, And chas d the Dutch with five to ten, 

For now you are paid to your own content. Fa} ©0 ſharply they did ply the Fight, 

ll all the Dutch were ronted qufte, 

N 
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The Flemmings found ſach boiſterous play, 


July the fire and twentteth day, 
That they in plain terms ran away, 


At noon the Fleets were both ingag d, Then Butter- boxes all lament, 
And men on each ſide were inrag'd, For now you are paid to your own content. 
The Bullets they did flfe amain, 5 | 
And ſome were wounded, others ſlain, Tight Ships of theirs we ſank and fired, 
Then Butter-boxes all lament, 3) Which foz to ſave they much deſired, 
For now you are paid to your own content. £7] And kill'o great numbers of their men, 
Where we loft one till they loft ten, 


We loft a Stately Ship and Tall, 
pelted Ruyter and Vantrump, The Rcſolutivn we did her call, 
That they were in a chafing ſweat, Then Buttet-boxes all lament, 
And thought it ſafeſt to retreat, I For now you are paid to your own coritens> 
By little and little they ſh2unk away, ÞV 
T befr want of courage did them betray, {53 Dur Generals (bleft be God) are woll, 
Then Buter-Dbox s all lament, 8 And all our Fleet as we hear tell, 
For now you are paid to your own content. 4 Kies daring on the Hollands Coaff, 
ni The Duch have now no caufe to boaft, 
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Flbe hours they tonght couragſouſly, 'Tfs ſafd de Ruyter and Trump are flain, 

- Befo:e the Dutch began to flle, And never will face their Foes again, 
But then their Fleet was ſevered quits, Then Butter-boxcs all lan, 

S hlleſt we mataiala'd a chafing Fight. X For now you are paid to your own comment 
Foz two dayes ſpace we did purſue, 2 , 


And pelted them till their des look'd blgw, zj The Cannons from the Tower did roar, 
Tic Butter-boxe all lament, When this good news did come to Go: e, 
For now ycu arc paid to your own content. A The bels did ring and bone · fires ſhine, 

8 And healths carrous'd fn beer and wine. 


lr Jeremy Smieh did roughly greet, 4 God bleſs King Charles and all our Fleet, 
The Amiral cf the Zealand Fleet, And grant true frfends may ſafely meet, 
With fire and ball he made them tun, Then Butter · boxes brag no more. 
Until! the Aldo y he had won, For now we have Beaten you orc anders 


With Allowance. 
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